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SYNOPAIS OF IRECEDING CHAPTERS
Hastings in servisgy 1o Jobm Mars
L} m_ re i thagnate, and i n'rr'[
i |

s davgiter. Depothr,  Adoiph
® ® rigitthamed yean, s gl tn foow
w ') Mergetpinit, 0L

ArsAnATY  eva
gy s an  impesior, 1

that the serviars's el fame i
and Lhat lds father was & notorhgs Ui,

CHAPTER 111,

nes Il Ha

(Continued )
What Happened at the Mars-
lands’.
i ON'T may that again!™ he
exolaimad thickly, with

trambling lps and voles,
"If you've uny wpita to
work off, have the cour-
afre and decenoy to coma out agninst
me and not slander the memory of o
man whoss shoss you weren't fit to

clean! If you say my father was a
thief I'l cram the Ills down your
throat! Ile record speaka for it
ool ——

"It does,” mald Bergetrom, "and so
thess purior herolcs, Mr. Forbes, are

y out of place. You oan't
ten me nor hide the truth any
. I'm making no wsnapshot

nts; ur birth record’s in
the Bureau of Vital Statisties, and I
knew your father personally. 1 can
easlly prove you the son of Robert
Forbes. And his theft 18 no well
koown that you've only to look up
the back filea of uny paper. There's
no getting round the fact of your
father belng a thief'——
nga'm  fist  Jushed out wmsud-
denly, and, blotting the amile from
the othar's cyes, sent him erashing
over the table, scattering dlahea
and left with terrifying dine
what happened subsequently
Hastings hod no very clenr ldea; tha
last shred «f welf control had van.
Ished, the wine was singing fn his
. he wns fightine mad, and
nalther sow nor heand,  His ane 1dea
was to get hold of Adolph Bergsirom
and kil him: all Kin latent dlslike for
tha other, long amouldering, had
' broken out In thin violent eruption.
He had a hazy recollection of Mars.
land suddeniy taking hold of the sit-
uation which, through svident aston-
{shment, ha had permitted Rergatrom
to anginesr ax ha plenssd: of his look-
ing very white and anegry, saving tha
acene was  divgracoful, and many
other things which could not be econ-
atrued as compliments,

He remembarad belng nlmost urged
physleally by Marsiand into the hatl,
where he strugeled with hat and
coat; of secing the weighty Mra,
Protheroe on the stairs, her wonteld
smile changad to a frozen axpression
of contempt and sovere displeasiure;
of his attempting to apologize and ex-
plain what had happensd, to convey
pame lden of tha kind of moan hias
father had besn nnd what his mem-
ory meant toa him

Then he found himee!? an the =lle.
walk, almost In tears, the cool night
wind feeling grateful to his throb.
bing temnlen,

' CHAPTER 1V.
His Heritage.
ASRTINGS walked home thnt
night, the exerciss heiping
him to regain lost mastery
of @elf. The clock Was
striking midnight when he
entered his apartment in tha Gotham,
He waa wmtlll conoerned wholly with
what had happened at the Marsinnds’,
and, Ughting a pipe, sat down 1o think
over ways and means of placating
Dorothy and Mra Protherae, Thera
was no doubt that ligquor had been
partly responaible for the disgraceful
scens, not only on Hargstrom's part,
but his own, Marsland's “nighteap”
had beon very potent, and the bottle
I had been pasging freely during The
preceding Testivities. Also, Huastings
had been celebruting with various
friends before ever reaching the Murs-
lands’, Fur the first time it occurred to
im that his nutive regicd for Scoten
whiskey had beon developing of lale,
with & corresponding Inerease (N coi-
sumption, e must stop 115 now, ol
his twenty-first Lirthloay, bBe could
make no hettor posolubion, 11 was
l midalght, and he was tweniy-one,
This fact recallod packige he
had brought from the bank, waund,
0| g the desk, hw took it out,
was something sacred about
this plaln paper parcel, & sguire box
wrapped In moania and scaled with
wax; & #sacredncss which Dorothy
had quite falled to sense. He oouid
not hiave opensd It «ven beafore Lier;
It was his mother's last glfi, the lust
thing she could ever give “her boy:*
A message, as It worn, from the
grave. Hhe had writren his name on
the box, and at sight of the waoll-
remambered, delicite hand a rusi of
bitter-awest memories engulfol himg
these rooma It which she Lad lived
and died seemed rodident of her gon-
ue presence, wid he saw agaln the

tho

kindly, careworn face With its brive
.n;':;l:;llit‘ll'n aleghind  and  refilled his
pipe, then went mechidileully o the
cellaret, suddeniy  rgme i b road I.I;
new-formed resoltition, and put bpek
the bottle, Reoteh highhalls and @
pipe had, by habiy,  hecoma the

sharers of his Jows anl sorrows

He retiurned to the desk and opensd
the bHox: It contpined some nows-
paper clippings, hulf a dozoy 1"'7-‘r".
and anthing mora  The topmaost ot
ter wns In his mother's writing, &t I
that of the others he pocognized in
stantly As hia father's, for speoimetne
of the latter's penmanship were «x-

tant: In fact, at one time Hustings
had tried vainly s acanire thint sjm-
pla, tegible, ity hond Nat with-
out somre”vague premonition of whnt
was about ta beounfolded Huastings
opened and read his mother's lettar

o3y own dear hoy When yan
pead thia you will live reached min's
eatats, and I shnll he no fonger with

you, for I have known for some time
that my allment s ineurable, and ot
“tha best, only a matier of months,
not years, There (8 ng curs for can-
cer of the stomach Forglve me i1
have kept It from vou until almost
the last; the knowledge would only
tave cansed meedloss  worry  and
trouhle. Time onough o learn the
fnevitahls whin we must Hinwever,
I Aid not mean to speak of mveelf,
of you.

The Mystery Romance of
A Sealed Box and a Strange Heritage

B. M. Fer
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"Arnold, you arsa nmow a man; yon
hava hud your educntion, and are
onut in the world prepared to Nght &
man's bottles, ready to glve as well
an recoiyve blows—for life 1 0 Aght,
Tha time has coms when you must
taka your proper tams, even theugh
that name may mean disgrace,

“Your pame 18 Forbes, not ast.
Ing=s. When you were sin yoars old
your father defanited with seveniy.
Ava thousand dollars from the Chi-
raga Second Nutlonal Bank, of whioh,
ns your know, he was ensfler'——

Mastingn—or. ta piva him his
yroper name, Arnald Forbes—droapped
the letter, his facs suddenly old and
ErayY, So Rergetrom hind not been
drunk! Rather, ho hnd been tran to
hia character, sure of every fact he.
fore making a move, That converan.
tion in the subway tnok on n ministor
mignificance, Bergwtrom hind men-
toned the groessome discovery in the
Chiengo collnr morely am a meana of
bringing the convernstion round $o
that eity: he had known then the
other's trus nnme and =il about his
paxt. He hnd besn balting him for
hin own amusement, glonting over
the mine ha would spring aventually.
Forhea also reentled Bergstrom's te.
2uut for a private interview, No
oubt, the other had Intended orig-
innlly to charge him with the facts:
but, learning of the Marslands' party.
malles hod suggested a more appro-
priite method,

Forbes pulled himeell topether, and
with white, ast fice resumsd reading
hix mother's lattar,

“I need not go into detalls about the
thaft, “I'he newspaper clippings you
will find with this Istter go into the
matthr in & far abler and fuller man-
ner than [ can. It was & nins dnys'
sensation, and they mude the wmost
of it, of course, caring nothing about
thoss who were jeft to suffer—you
nod I, Even in after ysars the mat-
ter was referread to In the press frotm
tima to time. You will sea that your
father was traced to New York, and
from thers to Hurops. 1 nover saw
himn again from the :noroing when
Iaft for the bunk at lia usuisl hour,
nor had I the falntest suspicion of
whaut was about hapgin

“The other lottora you will tind with
this spenk for themssives, they are
him, wntien from the different oftivs
uf Burope to which he fed. You will
sen they Kept up for six months, and
then—vou will know what the last
ona means. Other than myself you
are the first who has ktewledge of
thess lotters, Even thouzh they hear
no address I was afratd the author -
ties might trace him through them.
Haud 1 known your futher's where-
abiouts, where a Ietter might roach
him, | would have beiged him by all
he held sacred 10 give himselt up,
this, however, I wan unable to do,
und 1 could not think of betrayviug
him.

“shortly after y wur father's flight
my only relative, an uncie, disl
g me the snuill fortune winoh bas
supported us both and given you your
odication, This inherilanoe was very
fortunats, for othorwise | would have
been compelad—though unfit—to Jdo
any work | eould find. No douby 1
should have used the money In k-

loav.
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‘(YOU Never Can Tell ot By Maurice Ketten

\ Y ELOEST SON PERCY THE PRIDE OF THE
; FAMILY, You SHALL SEE HIM ACT.
HE IS A GREAT ACTOR

2

) A nwe HAVE SPENT A
ORTUNE oM KIS EDucaTo

| HE HAS STUDED w
Every DRAMATIC ScHoot

IN THiS COUNTRY aAnD

Europe

—
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—

[

L.l
——

secret—

as the heroine

story you have read.
while to read it.

._..*
If you should find a scrap of amber in a snowdrift—
And if you should find it was the clue to a terrible

You would find yourself in the same odd position |

THE SECRET
IN THE SNOW

By MILDRED VAN INWEGEN
Next Week’s Complete Novel in The Evening World

This is not quite like any other “love-and-mystery”
It is more than worth your

\r

GrO AND WASH YouR
FACE BILLY | AND STOP
HAMHERING “oue HEAD! |

DIDN'T 1 TELL You
To HIDE WHEN wWE HAVE

( COMPANY

CAN'T You
STAR HIM
IN ONE oF

YouR SHOWS ?

WHO 1§
THIS

Bovy?>

L®

N —

(/.

BILLY, You ARE JusT THE Boy
FOR ME - IF You WiLL GQ N THE
MOVIES | ‘LL QIVE You § 600000
A YEAR To ACT Sy

) THAT'S MY SECOND
SoN RILLY. HE IS SO
BACKWARD FoR HIS
AGE HE 'LL NEVER AMOUNT
) To MUCH . HE IS A GREAT
SoRROW To Us . HE
ALWAYS ACTS SO
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deed,
for 11,

"T'p ta the time of recelving his
first letiar, I, of course, refusad to put

In no other way can | account could ask nothing higher of Heaven
l,hm:: thut he be such wonother man as
this

The next flva letters were muoh

A photograph of Robert Forbes
Mtpod op the desi, where 1t had always
stood since as far back as Arnold

could remember. It was not n hand-

Another thing, | don't know whan we
can be married, for | must pay thil
Chiougo bunk every cont of the sev-
wily-five thousand If it takes a life-

Hi resttution 8o far 4o | waa abiv; the same construction on his absence briefer than the first, und though still some face, hut strong, carnest, kind- tme"

Ut I% what honor pointed out, and as that of the bunk ofMelals and po- full of self—lorbea complaining that |y and sticere, The eyes looked di- Marstand utose. “I'm very, very
vet [ ooonld not see iy way to do 37, Mee, 1 could not believe him gullty his head hurt him strangely and that pectly at one, and i them Arnoil sorry for you, my boy.” ha m:’ui with
) was not in good health-—your bahy oven when I received his full confes. he could oot IMUP—"U!F}' showad OIS hud often found courags and Inspira- Froat mlio'm!ll.'!' o | ;lu\'t'r "‘l‘l"l"l.l‘l.‘
wister was born dead the following sion, Nor during nll these years have concern for his wife's condition and gion toward the higher, nobler thing suoh & tuen to affiirs, As for it of-
month—quite dneapable  of eurning | belleved the thireat of self-destrie- Inquiry after his son. The nnal 1e1ter, Kor him it had been the aymbol 0f gogire your engagement, that'a a
iy didly bread, and | had your fu. flon convesed in hin last letter, Even dated from London, spoke of sulelde. many things. matter sololy between Dorothy and
ture to consider, Ad my fricnds, as though hearing nothing further from In it he wrotsa: Hot with the memory of hls moth- you  Rue's her awn mistross, and |
I8 80 ofton the case, hod proved fuir- Nm 1 have hopad against hepe that  “Ihis s the lust you will heur from er'a tragody he now took tho pholos jever (ntarfore in such things.  But
wenther ones, nid 1 was absoliptely he still lived and would one day re- me ¢r of me, und the best thing you graph aa If to tear It to pieces and :

wlone, at handgrips with deadly fact,

not 1heory

"I mioved to New Yourk and tonk
the mane of Plasiings: volp wire biit
win, and don't remember whsn vour
e ceasod to be Forbes, No douit

you will blame we for hnving taken
this atep, and subisequently | rogrot-
ted 4t; yvet at the time 1| thought |
was aeting for the liest, No daubt,
through (i health and all 1T had sufs
fored in Chivsugo fram the publie, |
honad an esogeeriated Jdew of our pos; -
thong ot all events 1 wished 1o save
yon what I had eome through, and 1o
Keop Your young life free from emn-
bitieorment. 1 thoupht 15 Limo enouih
to beaar o man's troubles when you

We can only be young

Were a fnan
O

“I'hen as you grew up b sl kept
the Fct seervt, and you belloved Saure
father ol divd while on a business
teip abrgaad, b moedot ta tell yYou the
truth whon you came of aie, ine will
notydive to e with »ou on your [wenes
ty=first birthday.

“My dear Loy, this s o sorrowful
heritoge, and I don"t know if I've
taken the right course oven now, |1
Bave had no one to advige me. 1 wish
1 eonid have Kkeapt the truth from you
wiways, but T would rallier you heard
it fromm e than from ut outsider,
Thoweh nreeen years will bave passed
when you road this, things lke that
don't die, and they often rise up to
confound us at the worst tlme poss
sihle, Your father's was a seneational
cise, known the country over, nnd for

tiat reason 1 thought the only hope of

oblivion lay in an entire ehange of
P, AL all vvents, whether |acted
mRLY or wronely, my objeet Wik ite

ua you say, and vightly, she l&2n't the
Kind Yo bs waffecied by this, for it's
something for which you aren't to
hilnme

“Now If | wera you 1'd run up and

med  bier to-nigbt and el her wil
about it

turn to us

*1 hnve loved and belleved in your
father until the last vl shinll even
beyond the grave, 1 oy again he wis
not gullty; not gs o deltberiate thief,
o man responsible for all his actions,

and the chlldren—if the baby Lyved -
can du I8 forget there ever wus such
& person as my unworthy self.
“I've found tiere's po such thing
Wi peece and huppiness o thils worad,
wiid that, contracy to my dea, t

atampe It underfoo:; Instead, arfter o

long 1ok, he buried heud on arms,

the picture pressad closs 10 his face,
And the dnwn found him thus

CHAPTER YV,

Ot |;.t.- 1 e om to w;:'n h# '.”i Tl Voite L re pot to be bought with noncy. The Ladder Is Kicked From don't et t::;:‘:l:n;'Tuv‘:l:‘::ni.“" an
fl:;:.:,f“'":f,‘,'f_ :‘tﬁ _”"""'."':l",,‘,‘ *Ib;‘i:': The past six months huve been o "Does  Dorothy  know  anything

hell, Tur worse than all my yvais of
drudgery at the bunk., My action las
brought its own punishment. iniinte-
1y greater than any sogiety could de-
vige. What does bodlly comiort and
even Juxury signify if the nund is a
hell?

“P've wandered over half Europe in
genrch of pedce and a decent night's
sleep, and am convinesd at Last thit,
for me at least, they aren't o bo
found this side of tne grave. I've
tried everything, from tho depths of
dinsipatiuvn 1o the helghta of elglon,
and all o no purpose.  lvery mo-
men! of the duy and night 1 expect
to feel e hiad of the law on iy
shoulder, und 1 read ‘'dotective’ in
every fuce | meet. Of coutar, fur
this reason | am a paruh of pariabs,

Under,
OHN MARSLAND loaked
worried and distressed, os
it hea hud s=pent almost as
bad a night’s rest an Arnold

Forbes

“I'd no idea you hud sach a dan-
gerous temper!” he exclulmed, walk-
ing up and down the office, ani
speaking in an irritabla volea. “Yoa
might have killed Bergstrom; as It
fa I'm afroald vou'vo Iinfured him seri-
vusly, You've lald yourself open to
& very prave charge. 1'm sure if 1
hadn't ejected you by main force,
murder would have been done, The
wholo affalr was dipgraceful, utteriy
disgraceful "

Forbes had expected sympathy and
understanding, not ceasire,

“I suppose 1t was disgraceful,' he
admitied apathetically. "I don't think
1I'd have lost conitrol of mymelf if 1'd
been quite mober, ‘That's the only ex-
cusn 1 can muke, though | know 1t'a n
poor ona™

Marsland raised hig brown. *I hopa
you're got Inferring you got in wny
such condition in my house, At the
sumd time,” he ocontlnued, “I'm not
exousing Rergnirom, slther; ha
aliould have chosen & mora appropri-
wtw plues and time.  And you should
have treated the slander as it de-

about what happened lawt night? |
menn what Mr Bergstrom sl

John Marsland shook hin hegd. “No
more thiun that you and he quarreled
and that youw or—uctnl us you did.
It was tmponssinle to keep that from
hor, fur tho racket ralsed the roof.
Wamen, ehpocinlly enrefully nurtured
young ®iria ke Dyrothy, ocun't fors
kot woeli things,” ho added serjously,
“and 'm ofratd you may fnd 1%
rather hard to square yourssif with
ber.  The other matter —ahout your
futher, 1 menn -won't waelgh & par-
title.  Women are funny that way;
they stumbie and mpaks A fuss aover
the lttle things of Hife atal rise like
solidlers to the Lig troubles, the
things that really count.™

Forbes jeft the office greatly chearad
Muarsiand hud neted as e kuew ho
would. It was groat to hinve such a
friend. Dorothy, tou, would show
notnlng but love and syinpathy and
Indiguantly scorn any sukgestion of
Lreaking  the  engegnmont. Every
cloud, however black, has ite sllver
ining, und this one was no exception.
An hian mothar had predicted, It was
showing him already the true friends
from the false, 1t would furnish
Dorothy with tha opportunity of re.
veriing her true self, all her love and
falth, the strength and noblity of
character whilch ho knew lay beneath
her peoming frivolity

Therefure, Arnoald Porbes’s amotiona

alwn felt that some mystory must e
honind your father's case, and that if
he wero only here td-night he eould
cxplinin 4t all away, 1 feel, too, that
elther he wis mentally irresponsibie
or ahinulde the erime of another,
sSueh o netton would be typloal ef
your father as I knew Hin, Despite
1l the evidence nnd the opimon of
the world, I can ask nothing higher of
Heaven than that you, my son, ba
such another man ns your father,
Groater I roof of love nnd fulth a wifs
and mother cannot give "™

The letter elosod an only a mather's
oty a0 mother who knows that her
Allotted time on earth s fast drawing
to an end, snd whosg every thougit,
bope nnd wish has been conired on
Her only gon, A lump hod risen in
yvoung Forbea's throat, and the tears afrald to speak to the veriest siran-
rtood In hix eyes when, ot loneth, he ger, nfrald ne will speak to me,
put nside the letter and bLruught out "l now think | inust have boen
thoss of his father. mentally unbalunced when 1 defuuli-

There wers mix in all, the firat ed, and certainly of late I've had rea-
anted from Cherbourg o week subse. gon Lo doubt uy sanity. 1 cannot
quent to the writer's flght. The sieep, J] cannot eat, | cannot vven
athers, posted at Parls, Berlin, Vien- think. And so 1t has ooms time fur
na, Rome and Iondon, followed one me to puy the pipar with the last
nnother at intervala of about K thing | have—my Mfe, 1 have given
month. In the Cherbourg tetter Rob- all wlse, but he is not satisfied My
ort Forbes made full eonfession to his money 1a about done, and 1 must nnd
wife say'ng he conld not explain the siesp, even though it be the eternal
#ndden lmpulsa to theft axecent that one, Of necespity my appoarance has
the constant strain of trving to make ghgngod greatly, 1oam llviug hers in
both ends meet on his small salory Jodgings under an assumeoed nagne, and
while hondling thousands wpon thot= when the river police fAnd my bndy

talnod, amd your youth ot least has sands of dollars, had proved finally & i the Thamnes—probably off LAme- Soovag g o Im._“l!"'“; imagined :lllll-l'l '|"‘.r”.;"l
been frea from the handicaps imposed temptation  heyond  enduranes e house Hewch—hnone wiil ever know (it “What Tergstrom mid s trus™ :hh“] .I']t l" “r?“"“il‘ fﬂ'? h‘:“““l ':a
by a dishonared name, You have cdu- wis underpidd and overworked. and 1o b thet of Robart Forbes, the de piorted out Forhon !;lr"r:rn?;:i::q“tlz‘n”m s fallowing 1ot
st it MUY i, . st R 2 ' el iy * i
L '._“'f. S i A, gt AL amd anothee hihy wan ‘(‘_-"_““'llt fn make fuylting bank cusldor, and, after the  “yWhpti™ exelatimed Marsland, paus. Deap Mr, Fortpns:  Aftas what
s ' i A e duf- eondittons all the harder.  tle was dug and customary poriod in U0® ne in his walk,  “You mean yonr happaned last night | Know jyou
tor Wha are worth Reoping will not siek of the whole hoprless guma and mormie—or mortyary, an they call 1t firhar— Tha haonest bltue eves will ugros ‘u th me the aur I"“I
b affvitod adversely by this diseov- hud made up hie mind that for ane® hara—it will find in an  HOKHOWN wars horrfled. |neredulovns e ik i T e,
:1'}‘. Lhey. will ‘r.nlly' raund you and tn hla e he wonuld have snough Erave the ohlivion it desarves At Forbes spoke (the an old man “Yee h::r BT Ione oF averiodlk. aael
1 """Ill e Ti T8 P T L1 " & '3 1 . f e (% COTH0 2 1 v AN
.“kifl“” :--\'f.th:‘.‘.-:l.: Ial m_. -'I ur friends .nu.n'\ 1 M'.] waorry and l"l'll‘.a !ﬂr iast T will Bave found unhrolian resl, 'y oll true My fathor was Tohnret st axhibiiion aa Vou were gl
Iﬂ. ey g it FOUR SIMpDyer. Wil otpe i e n'f" ha wonld enjoy him- yngq it 1here be such 4 thing beyond Portes, nashisr of the (hieage Becond  of * 1 nm sorry, but really, | have
;|--:.:l tl::-'h; I'I'l\ th |l- .."'u-.!p lh :T. ':""' ‘I’ -" W .:\l :-p: ;‘1 . r¢ r‘- e l}::‘f“i’!-‘"t\ “‘II"Q the  grave, peace and  forgetfuls Nuvonal, and ha defanited with sny no nltarnitive
tradoet oy s e LTSl id b VS A L sk !ll'i ') '!' " ». .-."‘.“rl;-"‘ 00 v " neay’—r0 antyfive thausand,  Buat  Tleorestrom Warhes folidm) the letter, and placsd
find. 18 B Lot Niermbate, ol L) fARON DY QUOLRE T RADYEOR! ¥ats Hera Ttobsrt Farbes appeared to ol when he said 1 knew abont 1t ¢ guechonically In hin pockel, even
LU SR LI @ belie ';r 1 r\b yraAra i Furape than a oyele break down, for the prest of the Ietter and v asminmed the nams of Hast- wianrine and mouth agnps ke one wio
"LMAk you ot to Judps vourp fathas 0% JRIY Jotter six monihs of oo S o snitearing terma, mippill- o I ANt know anyvihing unt!t haw soddenty and  without warning
harshis t have hrought vou iy with ™ exlstenes® wrate Hohert Forhes, --.1!'1-ma for trur‘l\'lﬁr‘h*a and farewsiis Tyse ¢ M He then tald of the late puen striek betwesn the eyes hy hia
love and venomatlon for Sis memory, A Lfctime's pinury and drodg. Al the ,_‘,t,.,mh“.,m'“ Large Blor, as tt ters, Maralnnd lUstening with an in- hest feiond.  His youthful ignorancs
With the exeeptinon of this single in- er tha writer's teara had mingled with cradullly ha could not wholly eon- of the world, his bayish falth in the
stinee, I found hien the m honors Tt was an aminently, selfish, cold= 3ha 1nk, that Ink whish, despite the ceal, goodness of all things wns fast Adis-
able, conmiderite, and uprieht of men hlonded lottar. oontaining not a sinit’® venren lnoked as 1¢ 10 had been panped And when Farhas had fin'shal thara gppaaring Ho had wet, howasver,
No man conld have earsd mors for thought for the wouihn he had lnfe Lt y.ﬂniﬁrfta)' was noonthuiret of aympathy and un- pach to learn
his family and home, and though wa alone o beor Ly disernes and hepe It was a larrowing lstter for evan deratand as N mother hivd proph- Hn 1eoft thn house and went up-
BEVEAr . any mors money then wa own approgching trial not o word A HiranEer 10 read, and 11 1ot the hoy peded, Marslund sat in silenos at him town to the AMarslaudn.
conld usa—the Becond National isn't aboat his gon or the unborn babs, It white and trembling, Mo conld ple- desk, s well sted Yhonrt ahading Vorbes, in twenty-four hoturs, had
"'.""" for lherality ".'“"r“ e rm- was all aclf, welf tura his father penning that farewall Lits honest hlue eves whils e played sequired o new acuteness of pearcap.
ploye our married e was with- Young Fortwes striick his elanched lettar, sitting in the cheap London with a fountaln pen. seribhling “at tlon atid senuitivensss of vision: he
ont o eloud until this nwfal bhlow fell,

The whole nffalr wos so entirely for.
elgn to your futher's charncter as 1
knew ft=his desertion of me st such
A time as woll s the theft—that |
frm'y bellevs he was moental'y {rre-
sponsible —an et which his [ettars
hear nut, KFinancinl worrey, overwork,
and perhans some Hetle mental weak .
ness—all unsuspectad by ome-—must

hava produced an abnormnl state of

mind which prompted him o the

fist on the denk, his fhee gray with lodgings, alona wih hia oonselence random on *he pad @t Nin elhow. The notlesd that tha mald, who apened 10

Aoy, Mls waa the father, this the and the shadow of hin Impending stlence beoamep unheanribls ati:] Anally His fing, o oleequlous fndividun! who
parant whasa mernory ha hod heen fats. Then of the cold, bleak walk ywwune Parbes hroke 4t had  preofited  immensely by his,
tanght to pevers; the futher whom he by tha river, and finally-—— Here “1 don't know If thin will have any Vorhess, tipw, hud  now  heonine

hnd Joved with

all n ehll's passton- hia mind revalted, haaring on my sagngement” he anld strangely distant and formal, ehow-

ate, uwnauestioning ardar! This wna Na doubt existed in young Forbea's slowiy, [ know 12 won't with Dor- Ing nta the Adrawing m with a
the  unsuspected  teagedy  of  hig hind that, eontrary to his mother's athy T menn she fan' thet dnd, And sort of chaste, mute dis rovid

ninther's 11f thn intisrpretation  of Lellef, the sinigter purpasae autlined yet, of sonrde, 1 moast off, inp the an Sor Al Mres 'ratheron present hare
that sal, brave smile. This was thy in that lnst letter had been carried postonity of hreaking 17 off.  You ses. usun! pr vhid himathitig iresantics,
than W i doafite Mhin vl o effest that him father hal com oo amstddodl my mant o ne from 1 i foir w M nent Lo eyvhinnes
believad to eha Insr, exeusine and oo it el sitiedde andg 18y In an unknown new o ' nAtin 'l bem, st 11'a 3 tirt prih sntinng Aty feir
doning to the puint of fatultyl Bhe grave amopg Loadon's cucasta it's nol one ghe may care to share, Arnold,’” and then Hying precipiiately

and obriously on ths arrival of her
nisca. Nor di4 Dorothy coma rushin

downstalrs with gay impstuosity an

A great flutter of slika, The hauss
wia dead and wllent ke & tomb, At
motting for Forbesa’'s own thoughta
and emaotlons,

At langth, after a dns decorous In-
tarval, the door oponed, and Dorothy
sntarad, Jooking mors beautiful and
winsome than ever. Forbes started
up, then halted as he met those
hanest bive eyon, calm and serenes as
o mummer morning. Hitherto hs had
never notiosd dlism capable of such
shallow brightnesy, It satruck him alse
thut Marsiund had been quite right
in saying Dorothy was ber own mis-
trean; gl looked not only perfaot
mistress of haranlf, but of tha situa-
tlon, entirely compored and ecollacted,

“I had bhopead, Mr. Forbas,” ahe sald
compossdly, with naithar coldness nor
warmth, “you wouldn't consliler it
necensary to come hers for discuss.
Ing the maller s only a waste of
time, 1 seo you have my letter.”

e stared at her; this gxirl who
looked hiitn wo conlly and deliberntely
In the eve was sho who, twenty.four
hours ago, hind beon voleing all the
dear Intimavies thal only awecthearts
can utter and understand, 1t seeamed
as if he really never had known her;
shs  appearad  Immeasurably  older,
more experienced than himself,

“Yo--you can't mean you latend
brealing thoe engagement simply be-

causs of wint happened last night!™
he biurted out,

“Thnt im proecisealy what T do mean,™
who rephicd dispassionately, “You are
not the man | thought you, [ would

'not trust my happiness, my future to

o mmn who possesaed 4 temper ha
conld not gontrol, such a temper that
lendn Inevitably ta violenes and evan
critne, A man who conkd so fur for-
et himareif and the respect due his
oMt wund Nances as you have done Is
not the sort of man 1 eary 1o merry.”

Hoe had bascome very calm, vary
pale, very steady of hand and eyw,
“You don't know what possed last
night betwesn Mr. Hergstrom and
mynelf, and yeot you have prejudged
me ’

“I don't know what happened, hut
that haa nothing te do with 1, Ma
enough for me to know you almost
somnitted murder, conducted your-
welf hara In my father's houss an If
you wera & rowdy In & barmom,
Naothing can condons that! Thers
can ba no excuse™

“In other words, you never loved
me,

Hhe shrugged her axquimta shoul.
dera. “If you mean I naver laved you
ta thn point of blindness and fatulty

na!  1'nitke most women, I prefer
to pecognize the truth—no matter how
hard 1t may ha—bafare 1t'a too late,
It o man in hratal bafora marriags,
o't e waorne after”™

T mdmire  vour wisdom,” sald
Forhes with eoncentrated hittarnans,
“T wish T eould sny as much for your
honasty *

“Sir'"  Bha Adraw herssalf up, tha
shallow bius eyes on firs,

“Yeou, vour honestv!” he repsated,
tnbling her letter with ahaking han®,
“Rawok At thut! Here o ddress ma
As 'Mr. Farbies,” not ‘Hastings Fvi.
dently that was n slip you didn't
linow you'd made. Why not ut laast
bt honest with me, sny you do know
what happened Iast night, know sll
nbout my father, and helinved what
Mr Hoergstrom  sald without firat
walting 1o hear what T might have to
By " Why not toll the truth and ad-
mit your love isn't grent enough to
wdmit of marrying ths son of a
thief*  He Nung this out with all the
anulsh und hitterness of his soul

Knowledes of the fuct that, innd-
vertantiy, she had written “Forbes*
Inatead of ‘Mastings" robbed Dorothy
df her composire and the lofty rols
shis bad elocted to play, She could na
longor plond ignoranes of what had
prissed the previous night, nor hang
the cald hlnoded Jilting oo the excyss
fdvanved.  Sos bl been caught In a
tobuaning falrobicod nnd here ftull under
Hp beciine sullen, her eyes somew bt
Vixenish

“You're w nles ono to talk to me of
honesty ™" whs sxcinltmed. “You who
wasyimed & namo youw'd no right to,
nnd who knew what your futher was!
You who posed ng o milllonaire and
won my heart under false protenses’
I meant to spnrs your focliigs by
raying nothing of all this, but now
thaot you've su mallclously distorted
Wy molive weo may us wall under-
stand each other. You'll tnd I'm not
wuch o fool s vou sesm to think me.

“"Yen, I did Liellave averything Mr,
Beargntrom sald, und my father and
Aunt beldleve It too; so thera! Mr,
Hergntrom en't a man who tells ua-
truths, wnd he proved all he sald—
proved It up to the hilt Hut your
tialther belog w thief would have meant
nothing tao me If you bad besn the
man | thought you  Hut you decsived
e feam the st vou fever sald a
word about your futher's record and
tevaor would If My, Horgstrom, & trua
friend, hadn't done it for you. And
who have ouly w few beggarly
thausands pratendsd o n fortune, and
Fitivgs With s merasly meant
 way of profting throuwh my father.
You iin't ears abont me, about offer-
e s a falwe e, or belng In no
position Lo support o wife And yet
your tindk of hanosty ™

Fartiwa wyed hor In slisnca as 1t
minggarnd nt his own blindness, This
wis the girl ha had loved, the girl s
hail endowed with all the virtues and
nona of the fullings of her sex! ['pon
whom he had Iavished the host that
wis In himi who had besn the goal of
!l hin efforts, the muinspring of all
him petions. e now renid the selfish-
ness and materiplinm of her lHttia soul
ne 1f 1t mtood reveanlod; he undaratond
na If she Nad spoken the words that
hiw lnek of fortuns was the trus and
anly pivot on which tha whols case
reavolvad

“I'mosorry,” he sald slowly, and
now without bitterness, “that thare
should have heen this misunderstand.
Ing abwnit my financinl position. I'm
stira | never meant o appear richer
than 1 am. 1 never considerad tha
natter very elosely, and thought my
wialonry and incoms swainld he suMolent.
Ad ! tha roeat, all Mt Nergstrom
wnid s guite true excepi that [ koew

nothing about . 1 cama hera, after
An interview with your fathar, to tell
yon what, it ssams, you know alesady
and to offar you vour releass. Al
thls, howaver, you have saved ma'

SBome hint of what all this meant
to him, of all ha was going through,
must have reachad [Dormthy's mates
riad littls heart, and this, toxethar
with whatever axiguocius growih of
affaction or physical appeal aha had
experianced for him, causad a tsar
ta gather in her hius eves, Hhe
Aabbed at It with a sorap of per
fumed luce axain and sgain, as i
posing In tha limalight of A theatre

“You have ken to me dreadful-
Iv!" mha exclalmed. “You hawve de-
libarately distorted all my motives
You don’t conslder at all what I hava
mifferad. You dem't seam to under-
stand my sidas of 1t.”

He looked at her steadily for a mo-
mont, & amile of iron in hin tred oyens.
“On the contrary, Mim Marsland, |
undmhnd-—pnrfeour. Good  nigdt
and goodhby

Ho bowed with the utmnst courtesy
and  formality; an attitude which
supportad him unt!l he had gained
the outer darkness, darkness no
blaeker, barren and dreary than that
which wan In his own soul.

Murslund wans #till in the offies
when Forbes, Intem? on winding up
the whols unpleasant matter, re-
turned tn tha hops that the other ha
not left, It was late, and Miss Wil.
loughby passed hien on the wstairs:
whe walked hurriedly, and her eyes

looked red and awollen as if with
cryine,
Forbon passed on Into the offics

e remembered he had not spoken
to Marninnd about Miss Willonghhy's
vacation, How much had happened
sinca the previous night whan he had
thought himself nearing tha topmost
r}':n.l::ldm. Indder of succens! Now

L] *r seamad to have b
klt-I;{-.rd"f;um under him, -

“Well 7 natad and, glancing up
from his deak. ltnhu.nmulu‘:
In the are of the grean.shaded lght
hanging overhead, looked cold and sx-
prossionloss

“Mimn Marsiand has broken tha en-
gagement,” sald Forbea simply.

Marsland affected  astonishment,
“Not becauss of your father!” he ex.
claimad. "1 know bhettar than that.
That wul{‘lrn'l ;:dl'h 'lthﬂbomhr -

an it beoauss of your be-
havior last night ™ -

“Ho Mina Marsiand satd.”

The other nodded, pursing
and looking vary molemn, “1 was
afrald a0, I'm sorry, Forbes, but |
rather expactad this, T told you wom-
*n can't overlook much things, and
vou've only yourself to blame, Thay
look at them differently than we men
dn.  Thera's nothing can do; my
daughter 18 har own mistreas in such
mattars, and [ wouldn't think of in-
ferfaring.”

“I'm not asking von to Interfars '
mald Forbes quistly, He notleed that
now 1t waas “Forbas™ and “my daugh.
ter,’ not “"Amold” and "Dorothy.” He
Imm nmﬂr at Maraland,

" y dil you pretand Man's
belleve what Rergstrom -m Why
did you say your daughter knew
nothing about my father?™

Muraland's moassive fuce grew hard
and impassive; the mouth bacame grim
und inflexihle, and the honest hlus
aves lost thelr geniality, a look almost
erual and relentless  oresping into
them. It ocourred suddenly to Forbes
that thia man might ba capable of
Fuing to any sxtreme 1o achleving
A asttled purpose, and that, If crossed,
he might prove both ruthiless and im
plneable. A lot brutality and
venom might lurk thensath tha'
mountain of flash and jovial, eary-go-
ing manner. And, as in Dorothy's
onse, [t alao pccurrad to him that per-
haps ha never had known John Mars-
Innd, near and Intimate as they had
been, He was now reading the other
in the light of recent eventa, with
eyes that had besn newly opened--
but yot not fully.

“What do yvou mean?' demanded
Marsiand, with a look that had felled
many & subordinats, Iut it only
served to arouss in Forbes a latemt
antogoniam.

“I mean,'" he replied, ‘“Miss Mara-
land was fully acquainted with all
that pamed laast night; that she and
you and Mra. Protheros belleved all
Bergwtrom sald.  Miss Marsiand has
pild so hermelf*

Maraland closed and looked his
desk, took out a clgar and bit off tha
end. “Quite right,” he sald ooldly
“Mr. Bergstrom °Jn’cnrod everything
in his usual methodioal way; he came
armed with proofs none
would have denisd."™

The smils of Iron had returnad to
Forbes's eyan. Heo waa reading the
father as nccurately as he had read
rthe daughter. I understand, Mr
Muarsinnd, It was very considarate of
you; however, 1 must lot yvou know
why the engagemsnt was  broken
Not becuusa 1 actad an T Jid, not be-
causa of my father's rsoomd, bt sim.
ply hacaussd my mother, unfortiunoale-
¥, laft me only n ‘fow beweariy fhou
sands’—the wordas are Miss Mars-
land's—and not tha halt mi'lien er so
It was confidently thought 1 pos
weaned. "

Marsland grew very ped, Yoy for-
get yourself, Mr. Forbea! How dare
you lnputs any such buse mutives to
ma and mine! Ta this how you ropsy
all my kindness and conslderation, sil

- ey

“It'a tha truth, and you know [t's
the truth!™ interrupted the other
bitterly, “It's w matter of dollnrs and
conts, that's all; and to try snd put

!i! Nps

a fool

any lofty construetion on It ls onlv
hypoorisy! 1 eee now where 1 stanl
with you, and where ['ve always

stood. Bo long as 1 was supposed to
have halt & milllon or 0 and capital
to Invest, | wias eligible, but when @
turned out 1 had only a4 few boggnriyv
thousands’ *——— Ha laughsd harshl .
"It tsn't the fMaota themselves

kirking against, but the Idea that you
still think e fool enough to halleve
the exouss put forwarl [ would have

understood It only 'dA eome out
and talked to me Mhke & man  'm
never afrald to hear the truth'™

(Tw Be Continued.) .
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